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SYNOPSIS.
A fiend skeins to huvo determined

to cxtei initiate the family of Ittehard
J.orne. His i!c* .«i d h**» son. Julian
Chalmers, die un<kr myMtr.ous clr-
tumsluncr.* i«.. t th**n l.orne l».itis«,II is
the victim *.! »« an-Mt'iil, and
Kukc:»» . nrvth r >«»n. :s nearly «iiK' 1.
Harry Udell, a sergeant ot detectives.
Is detain d on the caw. but k.'o.v hu
arrives l'eters. the butler, Tiers. Odell
is discussing t he case with his .-u-
j<eru>rs when th- l»uti»r ca;»turcd
and ushered into their iMes«nee.

(Contitmod From Last Sunday.)
..Xcs" t li ». r.t tectlve interrupted

brusquely. The moment o; hesitation
lia.J been t"<' significant. mean
before that. What was it that tirst
maile you think there was something
happening which you couldn't under¬
stand'."'
"How did you know, sir?" Peters'

Jaw dropped. "1 thought nobody
heard It but me. Yiti mean the voice
. th>* v.'.ee the night Mrs. Lwrne
died
The captain'* <hair creaked as h"

shifted his weight suddeniy. but
Odell merely nodded.

"Well, you see. sir. it was this way. |
AVo all knew by tlun that the mis¬
tress couldn't' li\>. for Jane had
heard one of the doctors, the la.»t
called in it was. tell Mr. Lome «o.

and we were all upset, as you nilgai
know; for she was a.a rare lovely
lady, sir. and a kind. god mistress.
My room is on the fourth tloor front,
just over Mr. Julian's; and there was

nothing above me but the trunk and
storerooms. 1 stayed up till mid-
nipht to see if I would be wanted,
and then Miss Meade tol'i me to po
to bed; but 1 couldn't s.eep. though
Marcelle and Jam- and Ocrdti had
long since quieted down.
"Of course, Miss Xan and Mr. Julian

and Mr. CVene didn't go to bed all
night; so there wasn't any sound ex¬

cept the church clock iicm- striking
the hour, and now and then a snore
from Marcelle across the hall. It was
after 4 o'clock.almost a, I guess
when a thin little thread of light
came in under my door and traveled
across the floor and then went out

again. l couldn't believe my eyes,
for there hadn't been the sound of
a footfall outside and I couldn't see

what anybody would be dcing wit!*
a light up there in our quarters at

that hour; but 1 Jumped out of bed
and opened my dour acrack very
softly so as to make no noise.

.1 couldn't see anything, not a ray
of the light which liad shone under
my door; but 1 heard a voice that
seemed to come from somewhere in
the air. and there.there wasn't any-I
thing human about it'
The butler paused, and drawing a

handkerchief from his pocket lie,
wiped his pallid face. down which tlir:
sweat had started. He was staring
wide-eyed into space, and his breath
rasped in his throat.
"What did It t-ayV" Odell asked.
Peters shuddered.
"I feel as if it was calling down a

curse on me to repeat it. sir, but 1 11 j
never forget it to the longest day I|live. It said 'The tirst one gone!
Ko snail they all go. one by one!'jThat was all. but it started me sliak-
ing like a leaf, and 1 didn't need any [
one to t.ll me that poor Mrs. l.orne
had passed away. 1 shut my tloor;
somehow and to the side of tti>
bed and sat down, straining my ears

to listen f>>r the si--und of a footstep;
but none came nor did that light [
show under my door again 1 niusii
have sat there f'>r a good twenty
minutes, for finally the i. <>.¦ '.< in the
church out«ide struck 5; and in the
morning they told/i.trfe t',iat Mrs.
Lome had died at i.'-8 r»*mites to 5."

. What did that voice sound like?"
Odell spoke quickly, for the butler
seemed to be upon the verge of col¬
lapse.

"It was low and more like a whis¬
per. but clear and f .11 of a horrid
sort of joy as if tin- Thins, whatever
it was. w a" gloating over what had
happened. 1 .t haven't been the same

since; Jot 1 keep hearing it in my
ears all th< tin." l'eters suddenly
buried h'.s face 1 .s hands and sob-
ber aloud. "God help me, I hear it
now."
Uealizing that nothing further

could l»e P-'**' f' 'in the nerve-
raeV.ed man t:,..fn the f at a
nod from < .>; d r I that l'eters
be taken aw..y
"What do \ n a'. < Hysteria

or just j>!a:t. I.. '" he asked when
the dt.:,r ol ! b. i"d the limp.
shambling fo.-m

"Xelther," 'el .' replied sbiwly. "1
should n<-t Mt ;.ris.d '¦> barn that
he was tel.. .. truth "

"Trutl.!" '':-1 .' n I.e.'!- exploded
"Are vim .i ' i. -I ii .. next that
you !... i;e v> ,ii i t s 1rry . )<1 .. il'

"1 )>el;i v- I e-. i.- h< ard.
and 1 in go i. ; >'¦ n m In.- i-
nes s to t'u. i'.' tl I. \ ¦ r.

Sponded pta vel>. 1 till.' k i' w ill
help inivh'.. ih s- ut "a th"
v. hole problem t u hat i'.
was doir.g . - ns of
the house at the moment the family.
(jf t >i< t of ih* fa mil :. w< re

plunged r. ir i.umhing shock
and rr < f

"Weil, i; ' 'i li to I' .
" the

rhief asserted. "I! it m-rc the mur¬
derer whs shou 1 !:. wandering
around the 1; .vi'h a iight talk¬
ing to hims * jvtej«. ntor> is tl.in.
too. The attiiospi en of the lion-1
didn't seem . get <,n liis nerves to
the extent .' : rig him sneak
away from it until h- knew we were

going to start an \e gation I'll
let him sleep over it i >n.ght, but in
ihe morning I'll put him through the
jumps. Well M l iie

After a light tap the door had
opened, ami th-- plain- -ioih* s dete.
I've who had been Sent to l.riii_- jn !

. Farley brew stood u;>oii th< '. lii e>h d
w ith failure w ritten on h.> c m:,.-
n» nee.

"He's tif-t thert s r. Wiien 1 asl.ert
a; the desk for Mr. J.»rew lite clerk!
phoiied up ti> )um rooniK and sonn .>11111
p.n<wcred thai he w.iy out <.f town
Tiien 1 showe 1 my shield am th«v
sent rnc'u\t with a iteliboy. The valet,
Sirns his name is. had packed dress
clothes,>A Norfolk hunting suit and
tennis / innels in tho bugu which our
hlrd tol/; away with him, and he un-

. -

. i -*-, i >MWk. v.iicli 1 ,i>

itcrstooil that Drew woulil not be
back for a week."

"Is that all you got?" the chief
a.skt',1 disgustedly.

"Not quite, sir. By luck 1 found
the chauffeur outside at the taxi
stand who hail driven hint to the sta¬
tion.the Grand Central it was. lie
knew Drew and had often driven him
before, and he said that he was in a

devil of a hurry/to 'catch his train
this morning. It looked straight
enough to me."

"All right; that'll do." As the door
closed once .more the chief turned to
Odell. "It seems as though you haa
the right dope: Drew must have had
word from that Chalmers lad and
beaten it. and that adds more eoloi
to your theory. If he isn't mixed up
in this thing he would have stuck
around and played the friend of the
family and braved it out."
Odcll rose.
"I've got to get a lino on him and

1 won't call it a day until 1 have." lie
announced. "It's only 10 o'clock,
I'll go back to the Meade house and
have it out with (lone."
He had started for the door when

the telephone on the captain's desk
whirred and instinctively he waited.
"Yes..Who?.Oh, it's you, is it.

Porter? . . . The sergeant? Yes.
he's here "

Odcll sprang forward and seized
the receiver.

"Hello, Porter. Where are yot'i
phoning from?"

"Is that you. sergeant?" Porter
fairly yelpe.l with excitement. "I'm
talking from the booth in Yolkert's
drug store over on Third Avenue; you
know the place, we had him up a

couple of months ago for selling
'snow.'" 4

"What are you doing there?" de¬
manded the exasperated Odell. "I
left you to watch Gene Chalmers.
The last 1 heard of you you were
playing cards with Aim."

"Yes*, ami he rooked nie," Porter re¬
torted. "I m trailing him now. He's
across the street in a tailor's shop
next the corner; it was all closed
and dark, but he let himself in with
a key.
"Keep your eye on that shop till I

get there," ordered Odell. "If he
comes out shadow him, but phone
back here to headquarters the iiret
chance you get so that I can follow
you. Get me?"

"Sure, sergeant."
There came the almost simultane¬

ous click of two receivers, and Odell
turned to his chief.
"Can I have Miller? I've a hunch

we'll need him; Gene Chalmers thinks
he has given Porter the slip, and he
Is over on Third Avenue in some Joint
that has a shop in front for a blind.
I rather think there will be develop¬
ments."
W itli the readily accorded permis¬

sion he and Miller taxied swiftly up¬
town, dismissing the car a block from
their destination. Most of the shops:
were closed; but tl^e avenue was
still brightly lighted, and as they
approached the drug store they could
distinguish Porter's, short, stocky
figure leaning nonchalantly against
the lamppost at the curb.
As they tieared him he turned and

greeted them boisterously in the
tongue language of the quarter for
the benefit of any chance passer-by,
then drew them around the corner.
' "l.ook back over your shoulder," In-
said in low, hurried tones. "See that
shop between the delicatessen and the
tobacconist's? That's tin- joint. Gene
Chalmers hasn't come out yet and no
one else has gone in; but it must be
some sort of a meeting place."

"\\ hat is that narrow open space
around the corner on the side street,
back of the tobacconist's?" Odell
queried. "I-ooks like a sort of alley
to me. Miller, go and see if it runs
back of the tailor's shop and if there
is a door opening on it. l.ook for
any'liy'-:ts in the rear and be careful
it' there is any one hanging about."

X X I.

AS Miller nodded to them care
lessly and sauntered across the:

avevnue Porter observed with grudg¬
ing admiration in his tone.-:

"I thought that Gene was just a

wlllie-boy, but 1 hud the wrong dop. ;
lie's about as slick as they come. I
thought at first that he was too
blamed affable when he invited me
into lii.i ro-Mils' but he seemed kii anx¬
ious to tell me all about how that
picture nearly feli on him the-night
before and ready to olfer a hundred
different suggestions that he threw
me oft the track; ami boy! how ha
. in play cards! -\'< i that I took my
hand <>ff my number for a minute
until just at the last." he added
hastily. "But you yourself might
have been taken in by the way he
worked that, sergeant.'"

"Possibly." Odell assented dryly.
I tried to get word to you before

1 l«tt the hojse to warn sou against!
that very thing; but you didn't conie
down to report and I let you alone!
to handle the case jour own way.
How did he manage to give you the
slip?

"it was after dinner and he wanted
a drink; said that his stepfather had
some private stock locked awaj- in
the cellar, but lie had a duplicate
key which the old man had given
him. I had my suspicions as to how
he had come by that key; but it was
none of mv business, so I went down
< liar with liim. There were stone
steps and a llat door bolted on the
inside leading up into the back yard,
and a small room partitioned off,
where he said the liquor was stored.
"He turned on the electric light

by a s w it ch in the wall near the!
staircase, twok a key from his pocket!
and opened the door of the store¬
room. I strolled after him to take
a peep inside when he called u, me!
to look on one of the hanging shelves
that were full of preserve jait; nnd
find a glass." Porter hesitated. "I
suppose I was a fool, but I never
suspected he had a chance in t|..
world to rnake a break for it then;
so I turned to do as 1 > asked, when
the lights went out IL'.e a tlash and

i ,L /.

I heard the door of the storeroom
slam. 1 groped my way to it. but it
was fastened by a spring Mock and
by the time'I found the switch in
the wall and turned on tin- lights
again Shaw blew his whistle outside.

"There must have been a second
light switch in the storeroom and a
second door leading up into the yard;
and tlie kid had evidently planned
his getaway ahead, for he's wearing
a cloth cap, which 1 guess ho had
been carrying folded up in an inside
pocket since before 1 came on the
job. I ran out of the house, found
Blake on guard at the corner, and
he told me young Chalmers had come
out of the tradesmen's entrance on
the side street and started due east,
with Shaw trailing him.

"1 borrowed Make's hat and hot¬
footed it after them, picking up at
Third Avenue in time to relieve Shaw
just as Gene was hoarding a surface
car. By sheer luck, a dr.ink hap¬
pened to be getting out of a taxi in
front of Bud XVestley's old poolroom,
and 1 grabbed it and trailed the car.
The kid couldn't have had a suspicion
that he was being shadowed: for lie
got out at this corner and niide
straight for that shop over there
without even looking around."
'"You were an ass to be taken in

like that, I'orter, but perhaps it is
just as well," Odell commented. "Our
young friend must have been prettydesperate to risk such a move \\ hen
he knew that, the house was cuarded
inside and out. I wonder why Miller
hasn't come back? It doesn't look
good to me."
"Look!" I'orter exclaimed, ton 'hing

his superior's arm. "That man. lie
has walked twice past the mouth of
that alley; there he goes in! Think
we had better trail along?"
"No. Uive Miller a chance, if he

gets in any trouble he'll blow lUs
whistle."
For a few minutes longer they,

waited in silence, and at length Mil¬
ler appeared from the shadows of
the alleyway and hastened across the
avenue towards them.

"Did you see that> man?" lie asked.
"1 had a narrow squeak. 1 can tell
you. That was Sims, Farley Drew's!
valet!" j"What have you been doing all this
time?" Odell demanded. "I iocs that
alley extend through the block?"
"No. It ends in a blank wall mid¬

way, back of that butcher shop. I'sh«>u|d say," Miller responded. "There
are doors opening on it from all the
shops as far as it reaches, and win¬
dows, too; but the back room of the
tailor's is the only one lighted up.
The door was locked and the window
fastened and covered with a shade;!
bu* the glass in the lower sash of
that window is broken by, wjiat looks
like a bullet-hole, and the shade is
ripped. I ought to have come back
and reported at once, I suppose; but
I put my eye to that hole and I
thought you would want to know
what was going on in there. A young
smooth-faced, blond-haired man was
sitting at a table.I guessed that was
your bird.and fa> .ng him was an
older man, nearly forty. I judge, who
looked like a dissipated swell.
"He talked so low that I couldn't

h< ar what he said, but he seemed to
be laying down the law to the kid.
who was getting madder by the min¬
ute; and when he broke in he raised
his voice so that I could hear every
word. "You can't bluff me with An.v
more of that bunk. Drew,' he said. I
.1 know you can send me up. but you
won't; because you'll no, too. and you
know it! You can l»ct your boots 1
kept your letters, they were the only
protection 1 had! I was a sucker and
you bled me white, but don't /orget
I've got a come-back." The other one
growled something 1 couldn't hear, nr.d
then the kid broke in again. "Not a
chance! 1 don't know whether 1 got
away with it tonight or not, hut it's
the last; and if you don't want to
have to answer some embarrassing
questions you'll clear out until this
thing is over. 1 tell you Titlicredije
wised up that chap from headquar¬
ters as to how you stand in our
family circle and I don't think the
statement was a Mattering one.'

"I heard ,footsteps coming down the
side street then, and ducked behind
i pile of pickle-tul;s that the deli¬
catessen next door had stacked tip in
.he alley; it was lucky I did, for a

man passed twice on the sidewalk
looking in and then turned anil came
straight toward me. I thought he had
seen me. but lie went riclu up to the
back door of the ta"or'» shop and
knocked twice quid ./ and after a
minute once more. "The door opened
and he went in, and 1 beat it back
here to you."

"All right. ' !o over and watch the
front door of the shop and if any one
comes out stop them and blow your
whistle; Mc<"arren's on his beat and
he'll be along here somewhere." . ><!..!]
tinned to Porter. "Come on. We'll
have a look at what is doing in that
back room."
They crossed the avenue, entered

the alley and crept to n position be¬
neath the lighted window, where (lie
detective straightened and peered
through the ragged hole in the shade.

. .nly two men were visible in the
room, the older one whom Miller had
described and a stranger. The lat¬
ter was gesticulating excitedly, and
fragments of liis speech reached
< Mcll's ears.

"I told him a week, s r. . . .

Ye«, he eenutl to. but you can't tell
about these hulls. . . . |{tll
where to, sir.' There's still difficulty
about passports. . . . oh. Hon¬
olulu. Yes. 1 can get ihe b.iggage
out providing they are .,.>t watching
the place."
The older man le,«ncd forward and

/poke rabidly in an indistinguishable
tone and odell saw the other glance'quickly lowaid the fr.,nt of the shop
and then l.aek at the speaker will, a
look of horror >>n ins face

"<»0od (Sod, ii"'" ||,> cried; and the
deference was gone from his tone.
"1 vi hi iped in tlo oilier thing, and
I'll admit that ymi'vo paid mo well
for It; but I wouldn't be a party to
that for all the money in the wort'.* . . I don't tare if it is; fy

"Hovr «lld yoii know. *lr t" I'plcr'M jmr ilruppnl.
ratlior do a. stretch than ^o to the
cliair!"

ltefore the older man could Apeak
the door leading into the shop opened,
and t lone appoar< d.
"We're euught!" he cried wildly.

"Hither Sims or I must have ti.cn
followed. Farley! There's a man
walking tip and down in fr#nt of
thi- whop."
"Shut that door, you d.:t fool!"

l'arley Drew liniehed up with a fero¬
cious oath; luit the other, whom «:». i»..
had called Sims. shouldered the young
man aside and sprang through the
door into the shop, while Drew him¬
self strode over to the window.

Odell and Porter had barely time
to conceal themselves behind the
pickle tubs which Miller had men¬
tioned when the shade was pulled
up, the window opened, and the sleek
head of Farley Drew appeared cau¬
tiously reeonnoiterlng.
"Nobody here." The head withdrew

and the window slammed. odd!
reached his point of vantage once
more in time to see Sims re-enter.]closing the connecting door carefully
behind him.

"It'« the bull who came to your
roi.ms an hour or so ago looking
for you." The valet's tone was high
and quavering, arid his fare expressed
abject fright, "lie couldn't have fol-
lowed me here, for 1 made sure that
iio one was behind me when I ducked
into the alley. 1 tell you, they're on
to us and the gr.mo is up!"
"Are we doing any harm? Ts there

anything incriminating about this
room or our presence here?" de-
mandeil Drew, his tones carrying dis¬
tinctly at last to the listeners out-jside "The alley is clear, and we
have only to walk out that way and
leave that llatfoot to cool his heels
on the pavement till morning. «;.>
back to my rooms and stay thero
until you hear from me, Sims: and
^tic'.< to the same story you told ;o.
niglit if you are interrogated again.
A.< for you, fleno."

His voice sank once more to u
scarcely audible murmur, and <>dell
whispered hurriedly to 1'orter:
"Shadow (iene. Don't leave him*

rut of your sight for a minute. I'll
take Drew on; Sims is going back
to the Itcilctnonde Annex."
"Mow about Miller?" asked Porter
"N'o chance to warn him now tin-

less your man or mine crosses Third
Avenue. Oct behind the tubs quick!
They're coming out!"
From their hiding-place they saw

Sitna emerge cautiously from the
door, peer uj> and down the alley, and
dart off to the side street. A lonn
live minutes passed and then Gone
appeared, closing the door behind
him. lie looked neither to rigiit nor
left. but hugging the side of the
houses he crept slowly to the street,
hesitated a moment, and then headed
west.

"<.0 on. Porter," Odell ordered. "If
he goes back to the house phone
headquarters at om%."
Without ft word the operative

glided away in o the shiitluws, reap-|
lieared at the lighted mouth of the
alley, aim vanished aitahi In the
wake of his subject.
Five more minutes passed. then

ton. and still there came 110 si};:* "»f
the departure of the third man fr>...n
tin; lighted room. Odell licitan to
feel a vague sense of uneasiness.
What if Dre\V had gone out the front
way. overcome or bla<*k jacked Miller.
-iiitl made his escape? No direct inen-
tion had hcen made by any of tho
three of the investigation going on
at the Meade house nor of the se-
<|Uonce of strange events which had
taken place there; but Oi'iiu Chal¬
mers had had plenty of time to dis¬
cuss that with Drew before the ar¬
rival of Kims. How Completely the
latter was in his master's conlldonco
< »< 1 .. 11 could not be sure. If lircw had
indeed a guilty knowledge of thn
sinister problem it was evident that
his servant was ignorant of it. The
latter's cry that he would rather "do
a stretch than go to the chair" had
been too spontaneous and too frank¬
ly panic-strickcn to brand liini as
capable of potential murder.
The ten minutes doubled in length.

dud just as Odd 1 emerged from bo*
hind the. heap of tubs determined to
risk another peep through the win-
dow, the door opened and Karley
IJ row stood smiling on the threshold.
"I've !><¦._.n waiting for you. Sergeant

Odell. That is why 1 got rid of the
others. Come in and we will have a
little talk."
Kor a moment Odell was dumb¬

founded by tlie sheer audacity of th*
man who stood in the lighted door-
way on the alley with one lwmn
slipped suggestively in the pocket of
his dinner-coat, coolly smiling down
.1: him. Then he shrugged and re-
plicd in the same vein.
"Thanks. 1 confess that at the

present moment nothing would give
me greater pleasure than to accept
this invitation of vuurs, Mr. Drew."

.V XII.

HIS 11m xpected host threw wide
the door and stepped back for

him to filter.
"I trust that yoy will heve no rea-

oon to retract that statement, ser-
ml." he said pleasantly. "1 have,'

no doubt that we will be able to come
to a mutually satisfactory under¬
standing*."
As he spoke he swung the door

sl ut anil with a single motion turn-
«*'i the key and thrust it into his
I The detective gave no sign
that lie had observed the act, even
when I »rew walked deliberately
across the rc-om to the other door
and locked it also. Instead, he stood
ga/.ing about him with frank inter-
est.
The room was larger than Odell

had supposed from his restricted view
of it througa the aperture In the torn
v, indow-shade. The sideboard and

III. uncpected koit tkre»T wide lb« door and .terpeJ b*cj^enter. ft
tor (Mell toT .. li

on tcr*

bookcase which flanked the cracked,
imitation-marble mantel worn ol
cheap, highly polished light oak. its
were the ccntcr table and chairs. A
wide, comfortable-looking couch stood
against the opposite wall, arid from
behind the half-drawn curtain in the
corner the end of a small gas stove
was visible, with pots and pans hang¬
ing beneath a shelf upon which china
and canned goods were stacked in¬
discriminately.

Evidently this room was more than
a rendezvous; It was a complete
apartment in itself In which one could
livu indefinitely without aid or inter¬
ference from the outside world.
"Of course this is not the ltelle-

inonde Annex," Drew remarked with
an Ironically doprccatory air as if
reading the otherVs thoughts, "it has
Its uses, however. Sit down, ser¬
geant. Will you smoke?"

Odell shook his head, but pulleil a
chair up to the table and seated him¬
self. Drew had assumed the upper
hand In opening the Interview, and
the detective was well content to
leave the situation for the time being
In the other's control. lie wa* l'U-
ric-uts to learn the motive back of
his host's attitude. Drew had spoken
of a .'mutually satisfactory under¬
standing." That could only mean a

bargain, a compromise or attempted
bribery. Odell believed the man be¬
fore him to be too clever to essay
the latter; yet what compromise could
he hope to effect with the police. The
very fact that he sought to estab¬
lish one told against him in the pres¬
ent situation, as he must realize.
Drew, meanwhile, had taken a box

of cigars from a drawer <>r the side¬
board, selected one. and lighted it
leisurely before he strolled over to
the chair across the table from his
guest and seated himself.

Odell looked up and waited for him
to speak.

"Sergeant," he began at length,
with a speculative eye on the glow¬
ing tip of his cigar' "from what my
young friend, (Jene Chalmers, has
told me tonight. I believe you to .t

man of not only common «.»«" but
intelligence; If 1 <>ld not. 1 should
not have sought this Interview. As
I understand It, Mr. l.orne sent f"r
you through the medlatiyjj of his at¬

torney to look into the coincldeti< <

Of the deaths and other recent acci¬
dents which have taken place in his
home. That, of course, is n<> concern

of mine; but if. la the pursuit of
your investigation, you should en¬

counter evidence of some.er.irreg-
ularltv which had no possible bearing
on your case, what would you do?"
"""Irregularity?" Odell repeated.

..Don't let us waste time by .split¬
ting hairs." Drew shrugged. "We will
fay rather that you might unearth
a matter which would In no way In¬
tel est the homicide department <>f
your organization; a strictly family
matter, the probing of which would
cause only shame and unhapplncis to

people, already burdened with grief
and perplexity. Would you consider
It vour duly without consulting
those most immediately concerned
to bring it to the attention of-er-
anothcr branch of lhe I»0,uc ser"

vice?"
,"If I discovered evidence of .ip-

other and separate crime unconnected
with the matter now under Investiga¬
tion'" The detective paused lit
seeming reflection. "That is rather a

implex question. Mr. Drew. I fancy
U would depend largely upon the na¬

ture of the crime and who ultimatelj
benefited by it.
Karlew Drew's eyes narrowed, but

his tone was still that of one pro¬

pounding an abstruse and imper¬
sonal argument.

..If the crime, as you call It. were

for gain and happened to be com¬

mitted by a member of the faml T
it would be reasonable to suppose,
that the guilty person would be the
one to profit ultimately, would it

"".Ultimately. perhaps. but not
necessarily directly." A quirk flash
of memory bad recalled the note
which Odell himself hud laid before
his chief an hour before, and with
It a sudden Inkling of the possible
truth bad come. "If some member
of the family were placed in a com¬

promising position by an outsider
and forced into crime for the Imme¬
diate benefit of that outsider. In or¬

der to gain immunity for himself.
It would cease to be a purely family
matter, and its Investigation would
very likclv bring shame and unhap-
plncss and possibly incarceration to
tlie instigator. Arc you entirely dis¬
interested in this theoretical discus¬
sion, Mr. Drew?"
He smiled steadily into the dark,

smoldering eyes across the table, and
Drew forced a sickly grimace in re¬

turn, but the fingers holding his
cigar twitched murderously.

"Quite." llis voice was curiously
even. "I confess I am disappointed
in vou. sergeant; I had taken you
to be a man of independent thought
and action, not hidebound like the
majority of your confreres. I have
been speaking from a purely altru¬
istic point of view. 1 wished to spare
a heart-broken, and panic-stricken
family from further pain, and to save
one young person from an unmerited
punishment."
"And in saving the family from

further annoyance Incidentally pro¬
tect the real criminal, who had used
the young person you mention as a

mere tool, from the consequences of
what he himself had Instigated?"
Odell laughed in the other's lower¬
ing.face. "Let him go scot free with
the extortion he had practiccd upon
ono member of the family In order
to keep from the rest a knowledge
of the truth? You are not serious,
Mr. Drew. The young person mny
he in too deep, as It was meant ho
should be, for him to extricate him¬
self: but If the mutter Is not ex¬
posed he may be lit considerably
deeper before ho is through. Kven
If the affair did not como within the
bounds of the ease 1 nm investigat¬
ing. 1 think that I should find mysolf
compelled to take a hand."
For a moment there was silence

while Drew blew a series of smoki
rings thoughtfully jn the air.

"So Gene lied," he Bald at last. "lit
told mo that he had destroyed thai
note. Yon have It In your possession
sergeant??'

"No. I turned It In to my chief to.
night to ho brought to the attention
of the bureau which It would or¬

dinarily concern if 1 say the word."
Odcll watched the other's face nar¬
rowly. "I may add that no letter, mi

telephone message, nothing hut m>
request in person would enable me
to regain possession of it."
"Hut you could regain It?" Th»

eagerness in Drew's tones was unre¬
st rained.

"It is highly probable, Mr. Drew."
"Could anything induce you to do

so ' 1 mean nothing so erude as
bribery, sergeant. When two men
each possess something that the other
wants and their need is equally ur¬
gent je is sometimes possible to ar¬
range an amicable trade."
The compromise! It ha<j come at

last. Udell Uirn/, upon the other a

gaze of mild inquiry.
"If I am in need «f anything, at

least to the extent of compounding *

felony in order to obtain It. I am un¬
aware of the fact," he said blandly.
"Can you he a trifle more explicit,
Mr. Drew?"
"You arc young and ambitious. 1

think you have a real love f'»r your
work, an Imnmnsc enthusiasm, and
you are impatient to reach the top of
the ladder. I've seen life. This case
you are working- on promises to be
the biggest tiling that New York has
seen for years. Can you deny that
for the sake of your career alone it
is not vitally necessary that you
should discover the one who is
guilt>*? ] do not want the note
hack. I merely wish to see it de-
j.troyed jn my presence and to receive
your assurance that it and the mutter
to which it pertains shall be offi¬
cially forgotten. If In return for this
I furnish you with the motive for
this series of crimes and attempted
crimes and the strongest kind of cir¬
cumstantial evidence of the identity
of their perpetrator, would you not
consider it a fair'deal?"

A Mil.

"J AM not so sure," Odell de-
X murrrd. "I ve only been on the

case a little more than twelve hours,
you know; and < still have hopes.
As to the note, you may remember I
told you a few minutes ago that it
would be turned over to the bureau
which it would ordinarily concern if
I said the word. 1 have not said the
word, for I am not sure yet that it
concerns any bureau other than
mine."
"Hut you.you are a member of the

homicide squad!" Drew stammered,
and the stub of his cigar slipped un¬
noticed from his fingers.

"ICxactly. I am not sure that that
note has not a direct bearing on the
murders I am investigating."

"You're mad. l tell you, man I"
Drew sprang from bis chair. "You
know less than I thought of what
that note refers to if you imagine
such a ridiculously far-fetched
thing!"
"Not so far-fetched if you remem¬

ber the wording of the note and com-
pare It \vlth the events of the last
month." Odell remarked quietly. "1
quoted a sentence or two from It be¬
fore, but do you recall the rest?.
'Your mother's went through without
a hitch, and the next one will if you
only keep your nerve. It's got to be
done by the 6th or you know where
the first one will send you.' I be¬
lieve that it is it word for word, Mr.
Drew. When you consider that Mrs.
Lome lias already been done to
death 'without a hitch' and that the
Cth of the month was the date tjf
Julian's death, it appears to lend the
note quite another significance,
doesn't it?"
"My God!" Drew retreated a step

or two. "What a devilish miscon¬
struction. But you don't believe it
jourself. sergeant; you are trying to
bluff qie. Do you tlAnk | would be
enough of an ass to write so openly
and sign my name to it if 1 were
plotting murder?"

"It isn't so much what I think as
what a jury would decide after the
district attorney had got through ex¬
plaining It to them." responded
Odell. "You know ilutchlns' reputa¬
tion, don't you. Mr. Drew? They say
he cat/ get a conviction on less evi¬
dence than any one else who has ever
been in ofHce. It may be that the
note, together with a few other
things which we have against you.
are not sufllclent to send you to the
chair, but they are strong enough
evidence to Indict you and put you
on trinl." .

"You can't do that!" Drew crleJ
hoarsely, gripping the back of his
chair as ho stood behind it until It
creaked a warning.

"This talk . of a conviction Is nil
rot, and you know it; but I might as
well go to the. chair as through the
notoriety and indignity of arrest on
such a hideous charge! It would be
a frame-up! You can't do it. Odell;
you shan't! You'll never leave this
room alive to put It over on me!"

"Steady there. Drew," the detective
advised coolly, for the ether's voice
had risen and his features were
working convulsively. "Don't take
your hand off your number; the chief
has the note, remember; and If I don't
show up he will act on it at once.

Moreover, two cf hty men accom¬

panied me here, and one saw me en¬
ter this room. The other is waiting
outside for me to rejoin him; if J
do not do so within a certain spe,-
cifled lime te has his instructions as
to hew to proceed."
A measure of self-control had re¬

turned to Drew and-he laughed short¬
ly.

"I'm not a murderer nor ovon a
potential one, as you know yoursolf,
sergeant, i sP»£y> in wheer despera-

lion without thinking: what I wa«saying. l am not likely to place my.self in Jeopardy by eliminating anobscure member of the police force!"He caught himself up abruptly as Ifrealizing that lie had made a falsi;move, and added In haste: "I wasfoolish to permit myself to becomeexcited over a mero bluff; I ahoul.lhave grasped the fact at once thaineither you ncr your chief wouldmake laughing-stocks of yourselvesby attempting to bring mo to trialon «uch a charge nnd with such evi.donco! It would be a furcc, a patentfraine-up. and you would bo luckyIf you were merely dismissed fromthe force without having further ac¬tion taken against you!"
Odell could not help hut admire th?cleverness with which hlH opponenthad turned the tables, and he smiledcandidly.
"Granted. Still".th0 smile faded

and his jaw set sternly."an arre«t on
suspicion, with due publicity. Includ¬
ing the printing of that note verbatim
In every newspaper in the city, wliulc
achieve practically the same resuii
as far as you are concerned, my deai
Mr. Drew. I fancy that Gene's ex-
planatlon would not only prove In¬
teresting reading to your circle <1
acquaintances, but would prevent
your making others among the un¬sophisticated Melons of wealthy fam¬ilies."

"Perhaps, but Gene Is not In a po¬sition to offer explanations," Drew re
torted smoothly. "Having railed yo^i!bluff, sergeant, it aei-ms to me tha'
we are buck at the starting point o:
my proposition. Arrest me if yoi1 Ik; 1 admit it would luin nie as fai
as New York society go'-«. nut 1*1
br<-ak you for it; and the world l!
wide for my activities, although no'#
f«.-r yours, uriles* you Join the arinjof discredited petty officials who opet
private detective agencies and starve
tiring ine the note, call It square
and I'll make your career."

lie was hi* own debonair, smiling
slightly ironic self again; Ode I
studied him reflectively for a mo¬
ment be fore replying In the llgtii
of the revelation which had come li
him since entering the room hli
theory, weak and scarcely tenabh
as lie had known it In his heart ti
be, had been utterly demolished; ani
the detective realized that he liu<
clung to It only because no othei
possible explanation of the mysterj
presented Itself.
Could Farley Drew furnish bin

with the information of which h<
boasted? Was it within his powi
to supply the motive for this seem
ingly purposeless series of crimes? lit
hail spoken, too. of strong circum
Manila) evidence of the Identity o
their perpetrator; If he were no<
bluffing in his turn, would It not bi
well to agree to his terms?
The note in Itself would not be s

ncc rsxary factor in lii.s prosecution ot
a separate charge with Gene's lea
t.mnny available; and It appcare<
extremely unlikely that any charg*
would be brought. On the other hand
Odell's repugnance rose against en
terlng Into any traflic with this so
cla! leech; and In a swift rcvulsloi
from momentary discouragement hii
sclf-contldencc returned.
What could Drew know which In

might not discover himself? Wh;
stoop to bargain with this paraslti
and thereby tacitly admit his inabil¬
ity to solve the case- unaided, wliei
every opportunity lay before him
His investigation was still only n
a preliminary stage, and he rciolvei
that not except as a final resort woult
Ik* compromise with the man befori
him.
The silence In the room hnd re

mained unbroken, ami Odell was s«
.eeply engrossed in his moditallot
that he had not noted the stralnec

.look of suspense which crept grad
ually over the face of his host. Tin
mournful yowl of a cat in the allej
bj ought him swiftly from his re
verie. and Die straightened in h.
chnir.
"You have stated the case will

admirable conciseness, Mr. Drew
Granted that I was blulling am
starting with the premise that yoi
are not and that you really can sup
lily the information you claim, I se>
no need for haste in the conclusioi
of the bargain you propose. I wil
at least guarantee that no olllcia
use will be made of the note unti
I have decided to reject or accep
your proposition."
"An armistice." Drew threw bad

his head and laughed aloud, anf
something In the quality of his ton>
made Odell eye him sharply. A swlf
and inexplicable change seemed t'
have come over the man. and whci
lie spoke again it was with a not-
of irresistible amusement in hi
voice. "You fancy that you will no
need the Information which I cat
give you? You mean to continue th
investigation on your own accoun
until you are assured that you ar.
up against a blank wall? Very well
sergeant. I've made the offer ain
it stands open. When you decide a.
you ultimately must to accept m:
proposition communicate with m:
man at the Bellemonde Annex am
1 will got In touch with you."
Ho rose, and unlocking the (loo:

leading into the alley lie opened 1
and stepped aside.
"We have come to an understand

ing even though it may not be P>o
duc.tivo of immediate results, and th- '

night Is no longer young. I do no
wish to appear inhospitable, but
fear tfiat your bodyguard in fron
of the shop r.iay become concernei
fot your safety."
Odell laughed. v

"An armistice then, Mr. Drew." H«
nodded in response tox the other'!
half-mocking bow as he passe*
through the door. "In spite of yoi^convictions I may be able to strug
glo along without agreeing to yotti
terms, so don't count on hearing fron
me loo aoon.".
(To Bo Continued Next Sunday.)
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